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THE BONAPARTE FAMILY.
The liine of Succession.

W e have published the Scnutus consul-
turn adopted by the French Senate, re¬

establishing the Imperial dynasty, bv
which Louis Napoleon is declared Empe¬
ror. under the name of Napoleon the
l hird, and the Imperial dignity is made
hereditary in the direct and legitimate de¬
scendants of the new Emperor. In oth-

redW°rt^S ^aP°'eon dynasty is resto-

Louis Napoleon being in the forty-Gfth
year of his age, and still unmarried, the
articles establishing the Empire, provide
for his successor, by declaring that if he
has no male heir, he may adopt the legi¬
timate children and descendants in the
male line of the brothers of the Emperor
Napoleon the First. Under these cir¬
cumstances, it becomes interesting to in¬
quire as to the living male members of
the Bonapartes, who may hereafter be
entitled to the throne of France. The
right of adoption being vested in Louis
Napoleon, we cannot of course say which
of his relatives he may choose to adopt
or exclude from the right of succession ;
but the entire list of surviving male Bona¬
partes, although not very numerous, is
more so than that of the Bourbons.

In the new work entitled " the Napole¬
on Dynasty ; or, the History of the Bona¬
parte tamily by the Berkley. Men." we
nnd elaborate geneological statement,
ana a list of surviving members of the
Bonaparte family, from which we make
up the following:

Joseph Bonaparte, the older brother of
n apoleon, had no sou, but two daughters,
one of whom married her cousin, Charles
Lucien. Prince of Caninu.
The surviving sons of Lucien, second

brother of Napoleon, are.
1. Charles Lucien. Prince of Canino,

born at Paris, May 2*.h, 1803. lie was

President of the Constituent Assembly of
the Roman Republic in 184 J. For ;l

number of years he resided in this coun¬

try, and is author of a great wuik uu or¬

nithology. In 1822 lie married i.i- cou¬
sin Charlotte, daughter of Jo-eph Bona¬
parte, by whom he has eiglu cl.il-lien
three sons an.i live daughters. The fa¬
mily reside in Itaty.

2. L..uis L leien. son of Lucien. nnd
brother of the Prince of Canino, was born
January 4,1813.

3. Pierre Napoleon, another son of Lu¬
cien, born September 12. 1815. He was

» member of the late National Assembly
of the trench Republic.
The sons of Charles Lucien, Prince of

Canino are.
1. Joseph Lucien, born February

1824.
2. Lucien Louis, born November

1828.
3. Napoleon Gregorie, born February

1830.
Of the family of Louis, the third bro¬

ther of Napoleon, the new Emperor,
Louis Napoleon is the only survivor.
Jerome, the only surviving brother of

Napoleon, and the late President of the
French Senate, is now 68 years of a<^e.
He was born November 15, 1784.
While an officer in the French Navy, and
on a visit to the United States, in Decem¬
ber, 1803, he was married to Elizabeth
Patterson, daughter of a wealthy mer¬

chant in Baltimore. This marriage was
annulled by a decree of the Emperor Na¬
poleon. in April. 1805. Their son by
this marriage, Jerome Napoleon Bonii-
parte, was born in England, in 1804. and
now resides in Baltimore. He inherited
a large estate from his grandfather Pat¬
terson, and married a Baltimore lady, by
.whom he has two sons, one of whom. Na¬
poleon Jerome, lately graduated at

.e!' oint, is now a Lieutenant in the
U. fa. Army. These American Bona¬
partes, father and son. are gentlemen of,
modest deportment, and void of ambition I
on account of their family pretensions..
But it would not be surprising if future

tTthe ^ouI4 the young Lieutenant
to the otUer side of the Atlantic, to take
his share m the rising fortunes of the fa-

Since her divorce was proclaimed by
the Imperial Government of France, and
subsequently obtained by her from the
Legislature of Maryland. Mr. Jerome Na
poleon Bonaparte's mother Elizabeth
Patterson.has lived an unmarried life
residing with her friends in Mar\ land in
the enjoyment of opulence and the socie¬
ty of a refined and intellectual circle.
Jerome, the elder, after the divorce,

married the daughter of the King of VVur-
temburg, by whom he had two sons Rnd
one daughter. Of the former, one su».

Tives, namely. Napoleon Joseph, bora at
frieste, September 9. 1822. He was a

member of the late Nationul Assembly of
the French Republic.

The male heirs to the throne of France,
after Louts Napoleon, it appears therefore,
irom the foregoing, are :

1. Charles Lucien, Prince of Canino
aged 40 years.

S. Louis Lucien, brother, aired
y«art.

3. Pierre Napoleon, brother, aged 37
years.

4. Joseph Lucien, son of Charles Lu-
cien, aged 28 years.

5. Lucien Louis, brother, aged 24
years.

6. Napoleon Gregorie, brother, aged13 years.
7. Napoleon Joseph, son of Jerome,

aged 30 years.
To the above may possibly be added

the Baltimore Bonaparies, it' Louis Napo¬
leon anil the French Senate should restore
them to their rights of which they were

deprived, through their mother, by an

unjust decree of the Emperor Napoleon.
Civility to Strangers..A young man

was seen to enter church in time of ser¬
vice.he paused at the entrance and the
congregation stared.he advanced a few
steps and deliberately surveyed the whole
assembly, commencing a slow march up
the broad aisle.not a pew door was open¬ed.the audience were too busy for civil-
ity.he wheeled and in the same manner
performed a march, steppiug to Roslin
Castle, or the dead march of Saul, and
disappeared. A few minutes after, he re¬
entered with a large block upon his shoul¬
der, as heavy as he could well staggerunder; his countenance was immovable,
again the good people stared and half rose
from their seats with their books in their
hands. At length he placed the block in
the very centre of the principal passageand seated himself upon it. Then for the
lirst time the reproach was felt, and every
pew door in the house flung open. But
no, the stranger was a gentleman.he
came not there for disturbance.he moved
not, but preserved the utmost decorum
until the services were concluded, when
he deliberately shouldered his block and
to the same step, bore it off and replacedit where he found it. That conjrreiration
is now the most attentive and polite to
strangers of any in America.

Female Heroism.." One day." said
Massena, " berng at Buezenden, 1 perceiv-ed a young soldier belonging to the lightartillery, whose horse had just-been woun-
ded by a lance. Tiie young man who ap-peared (jutte a child, defended himselfdes-
pera'.ely, as several bodies of the enemy ly¬ing around him could testify. 1 despatch¬ed an officer with some men to his assist¬
ance, but they arrived too late. Althoughthis action had taken place on the bor-
ders of the wood and in front of the bridge,this artilleryman had alone withstood the
attack of a small troop of Cossacks and
Bavarians whom the officer and men I had
despatched put to flight. His boby was
covered with wounds, inflicted by short
lances and swords. There were at least
thirty. And do you know madame. what
the young man was ?" said Massena turn¬
ing u> me.
" A icuman."
" Ye->, a woman, and a handsome wo-

man. too, although she was.-o covered wr.ii
blood that it was difficult to judge her
berillty. Si e ha 1 followed her lover to
the army. The Salter was a eap'ain .>!"
artillery ; she never left him ; and when
he was killed, defended like a lioness the
remains of hitfi she loved. She was a na-
.iveof Paris, her name was L.oui-e Uelietz
and she was the daughter of a fringe
maker in the Hue d'j l'itt Lion.".j/e-
moirn of the Uut:)u33 Ahronle.r.

How to Always be Poor..If a man jbuys two glasses of ule a tiny, costing at
least five cents eacli. it amounts in a year |
to thirty-six dollars and fifty cent*. If he
smokes a cigar after each meal, costing
three cents each, it amounts in the same jtime to thirty-two dollars and eighty-live
cents, llis chewing tobacco, in the mean-;
time, will cost him, if he u-es a five-cent jplug in two days, nine dollars and fifteen
cents. Tl.ese three little extravagances, jwill amount in a year to seventy-eiglit dol¬
lars and forty-five cents; or eno'tgh to;
bur, at the average prices, five barrels of:
tlour, twelve bushels of corn meal, one jhundred pounds of bit ter, four hundred!
pounds of pork, two hundred pounds of!
beef, ten cords of wood and a newspaper. I
Think of this, and then wonder no longerithat you never grow rich, and perhaps;
are in want ofmany of the accessaries and
comforts of life.

Reducing tiis Fine..An Irish weaver

just imported from the green Isle, look to
his employer at Kiliaarnock, the other day
the first cloth he has woven since his ar-
rival.

His employer detected in the cloth two;holes within half an inch of each other,
and told him he mast pay a fine of one'
shilling for each hole.

'. And plaze," returned Pat, " is by the
the number of the holes, or the size of;
them that ye put the fine on us ?"
"By the number of holes, to be su e."
" And a big hole and a small one is the

same price
" Yes, a shilling for every hole, whether

big or little."
" Then give howld of the piece," repli¬

ed Paddy ; and getting the cloth Into his
hands, he tore the two small holes into
one and exclaimed, .. by the hill of Ilowtli
that saves me a shilling anyhow !"

To Make IIins Lav..The South Ca-
j rolinian says, a neighbor states that hog'slard is the best tl.ing he can find to mix
in the dou^h he gives his hens. He saysthat one cat of this fat, as large as a wal-
nut, will set a hen to laying immediatelyafter she has been broken up from setting,'ani that by feeding them with it occa¬sionally. his hens continue laving throughthe whou. winter. It is easy tried, at all
events.

£3- Philosophers s», .w shutting the

12J.°"tf. a-jas-sKirj,? \X.'. «*y dosed eves that are seen .,,
our churches on Sundays. |

CARRIER'S ADDRESS.
Patrons I the Carrier comes once more,
To leave his tribute at each door.
His honest wishes to express.
For jour long life and happiness;
And hopes you'll think it only civil
To give his dues unto the

Through rain and snow, through frost and
sleet.

Oft has he come with wearied feet.
To bring you news from every way.
And now again on New Year's day-
He gains once more your welcome door
And leaves again one tribute more.

And now for news ! Since last we met
On New Year's day, what deep regret
Hath filled our breasts for those away,
For those who in youth's early day
Have calmly laid them down to rest.
By coffin, shroud, and damp earth pressed.

Perhaps some arm-chair, empty now,
Recalls the sire with hoary brow.
Whose wisdom guided us in youth.
Whose precepts only spoke of truth.
Now silent lies within that room

Of dreary solitude.the Tomb.

And some bright infant, fair and gay,
Who sported on last New Year's day.
Like some fair flower, too frail and fine.
In this cold world to bloom and shine.
Closed its bright eye as flowers die.
And blooms in fairer worlds on high.
And maidens fair, with blushing cheek,
At Hymen's altar too did seek
To pledge their vows to those they loved,
With every trace of doubt removed.
And we a faithful record gave,
Though some now slumber in the grave.

And some young maidens, too, doth dream
Visions more bright than real'ty seem,
That ere another year has sped.
They will be wooed.perchance, be wed,
And uuptinl love and soeial mirth
Will roses strew upon their hearth.

And some false swain who broke his troth
And left his ladv nothing loth,* O *

Now finds the ghost of former rest

Murder his peace.his sleep molest,
And vain he strives in misery
To still the qualms of perjury.
Now we have told, nor long have tarriedi
Ot who were dead and who were married.
Who have proved false, and who proved

true ;
And, patrons, dear, we leave to you
To say if our own land so fair
Does not demand our uejtl fond care ?

Our country, then, we are proud to say,
d ill holds her undisputed sway.
Her flag, on every sea unfurled,
Commands the homage of the world ;
And like a beacon guides the way
To freedom's glorious light of day.
We battled long in freedom's cause,
For etjual rights and equal laws.
Our prospects bright'ning every hour,
Though Fillmore holds the reins of power,
A p.-I Cubr. scums his timid sway
And mocks and braves hiin every day.
But in this gloom a mighty star

Rises to cast dark stains afar.
Star of the North ! lo, every eye
Watches thy dawning in the sky !
Thy name can quell the Spaniards fierce.
Though patriot's watchword. Franklin

Pierce !

We long have fought beneath that flag.
Our patrons, too, would never lag, /
But foremost in the ranks they came.
And raised with Fierce a common nafsi,
Above what English gold could gain, \
Or Free-Soil voters ere ceuld stain.

The New Year comes, good patrons, all,
May joy and mirth till every ball.
May peace and plenty crown your dajs.
And mirth and music join their lays s,
To bless you more than words can tell.
Till next year, patrons, all farewell!

From Southern anil South Western Seenus.
Til 12 DUEL IX THE DA 11K.

A True lncideut in the History of
Vicksbarg.

Every traveler who has descended the
Missis&ippi within the last twentv-tive
years, must remember Vicksburg, so sin¬
gular in its situation for a town, on the
shelving declevily of the high rolling hills,
with its houses scattersd in groups on
the terraces. Every reader of American
newspapers during any one of the last
twenty-five years, must remember Vicks¬
burg, so rich has teen the fund of mate¬
rial it has supplied for the circulating li¬
braries of " horrible murders." duels, af¬
frays and executions, by ail sorts of sum¬
mary process. The public will not likely
soon forget the hanging of the gamblers
and steam doctors. In fine, every body
kuows thai, u.e place has been no ctl since
iis earliest se-UemeU . lor the belligerent
character of i:s inhabitants, :tnd the tium-

lI ,
. lOient deeds;

whtcn may be asserted with tuerai truu.s'
o nave stained its very streets with the
blood of human hearts.

It i» not our purpose, howav«r, toi

sketch any of these celebrated brute bat¬
tles, that prove nothing beyond the wil¬
ful wickedness of the respective comba¬
tants. But we will select tor the sake of
its mournful moral alone, a solitary tra¬

gedy, which was briefly chronicled by
the press of the day, and then faded from
the recollection of all, save one, from ]
whom the writer received the story in
all its particulars. H/ie of course, could |
never forget. The wife of the murdered
hero wept at the sad reminiscence twenty
years after the date of the catastrophe.

In the year 1827, a young lawyer,
(whom we shall call John Thomas, to
avoid harrowing the memory of some re¬
lative or friend who might chance to skim
over these columns,,) emigrated from
Worcester; in Massachusetts, to the State
of Mississippi. He was poor, had re¬

cently married a beautiful, accomplished
woman, who had renounced wealthy pa¬
rents for bis sake, and hence was anxious
to better his fortune in as little a time as

possible. This consideration determined
the legal adventurer to locate- at Vicks-
burg, then considered through the west as

the paradise of the bar.
In a very short time the new lawyer

had ample reason to congratulate himself
on the choice of his position. His bland
demeanor, studious habits, and more than
all, his eloquence in debate, won him
patronage, aud he rose, almost at a single
bound ,to the first place in his prcfession.
He was employed in all the land suits,
and in most of the still more numerouse
aud equally lucrative cases of homicide,
so that in the brief period of two years
after his advent, he had cleared the round
sum of thirty thousand dollars. Let no

skeptical disciple of Lord Cuke deem this
statement incredible. S. S. Prentiss, now!
of New Orleans, realized, cash in hand,
forty thousand dollars by his opening
speech in Vicksburg.

During his career thus far, young
Thomas was remarkable in one respect,
he never went armed, and, although, in
the fierce and fiery altercations of the fo-!
rum, he necessarily made some enemies,
no attack had hitherto been ventured up-
on his person. The athleiecism of hi*
uoble form, and the look of invincible de-
termination in his keen blue eyes, had
doubtless warnvd the desperadoes that
the "Yankee orator," as he was generally
termed, could hit us hard blows in the

i court yard as he did in the court itself..
However, this may be, two years elapsed,
years too, of eminent success before the

i peacable attorney was even insulted..
Alas ! this Ilalycon period was doomed
to a change alike sudden aud tenible.

There resided at that time in the town
a notorious duelist by the name ot John¬
son, whose matchless powers iu.-pired
universal fear. hie had slain half a do-
zen foes on the " public field of honor,"
auu as many in private encounters. All
the members of the "bloody fancy club,"
spoke of Mike Johnson's feats with rap¬
turous enthusiasm. But all good men,
when the " brave wretch" passed, turn¬
ed pale aud were silent.

At the May term of the District Court,
1 u2i), the ('rand Jury, i&usteriug extra¬

ordinary courage, returned a Lrne bill
i against Johnson for the murder of Win.
I Lee. an inoffensive youth, whom lie had
| shot down m a drunken frolic, under cir-
! cumstances of peculiar aggrttt ation..
Thomas was retained by a friend of the
deceased to aid in the prosecution, and,

! notwithstanding the earnest advice of his
well wishers to the contrary, appeared on
the triu! of the cs-.use.o:ie of the most

excising ever argued at the bar of Vicks¬
burg. On the last evening of the session,

i after adjournment, Thomas rushed into
I the presence of his wit'e with looks o:

such evident agitation as to fill b'jr soul
with overpowring alarm.
" Idv love, tell me in the nat-.e of

heaven, what has happened '" she crieii.;
las pale as a corpse, and shaking liLs a:
leaf in the wind.

" Nothing," answered the husband,
thinking to conceal the mo~t fearlul part
of the intelligence. " Noting. ou!y the
murderer, Miae Johnson, aJicr i.ia aequu-
lal, grossly insulted me in '.he court yard,
and 1 knocked him down."
.'And he challenged you to tight him |

with pistols 1" almost shrieked Uio wite,;
anticipating the re««t, vritt» the quickntss
ot' woman's keen cummuu sense.
" It is ersn so," replied the young

lawyer mournfully.
"Oh! say thpt you will not meet him.:

Oh, swear thai you will not turn duelist!
in this Sodom of the South," implored the
wife, throwing her arms around his neck,!
and sobbing like a child on his bosom. i
" There, do not. weep now. 1 wiil no; |

turn duelist, dear limtua, although 1;
ymuch fear that the consequences will be
my ruin."

" God will protect you from the bold
man."
The next morning it was known tht

'Yankee orator' had been challenged and '

refused to fight. Accordingly, he was j
generally denounced a» a coward.a
word, which at that day, and eveu now,

might be considered as expressing far [
deeper senrn than either robber or as-
sa-sm. As he ptfc>sed through ilie streets.
he was astonished to witness the coldne»>
manifested by his old acquaintances and
professed friends, while the great mass of
people seemed to regard him wiiii inedible j
contempt. "Yankee white-liver." "boas- j
ter," "poltroon," were the sounds most I

frequently rung in hi* ears, especially
when near the groceries, and there was
one on every terrace of the broken hills.
The matter grew still worse. About a

week afterwards, Johnson met his victim
in the public square. J - ;
pistol at his heart with one hand, ana

Eei
s'istance'at the moment was altogether ou
of the question, for the slightest motion
would have been the signal for immedia'.e

[ death. He thought of Emma and her

sweet babe, and bore the castigation in <

silence. s

After this., clients deserted his office, i

and gentlemen refused to recognise him i

or return his salutes in the thoroughfares j
of business, or during his morning strolls >

over the hills. Had his touch been con- s

tagiun, or his breath pestilence, he could <

not have been more carefully shunned, i

Another week passed, and the degra- <

ded lawyer was in a state of mind bor- i

tiering on insanity, and yet all the while I
he concealed tlie mental torture from his <

atfcc'.iona'e wife. One evening, in a
more than common bitter and gloomy
mood, as he walked through the public
square, he was again accosted by Mike
Johnson, with his cocked pistol in one
hand and uplifted cowhide ia the other..
The assault was the more aggravating,
as the place was thronged with specta¬
tors.
" Coward and villian!" exclaimed John¬

son, "did I not tell you that 1 would
cowhide you every week, until I whip the
courage of a mau and a gentleman into
your yankee hide ?"

" I am not a coward, retorted Thomas
in a hollow tone, so unearthly fierce and ]
wild, that it caused every hearer to start. 1
At the instant his lips were livid, and
clenched between his iseth till the blood
ran. His eyes were red as a mad dog's,
and the muscles of his face quivered; but
his body seemed to have the rigidity of
marble.

.' He will fight now," rung in an eager
whisper through the crowd, r.5 they t .w
the terrible tokens of the Send aroused.
the fiend which lurks a'- different depths,
in all human nature.

.' If you are not a coward, why will
you noi tight?" asked the duelist, some¬

what struck, in spite of his thorough des¬
peration, hardened in the hot gore of a

dozen murders.
" I will light if you wish it," was the

loud ringing answer.
" Then yon accept my challenge?"
" 1 do. Will any one present be so

good ns to act as my second V inquired
the lawyer addressing the spectators.

For a minute or two no one spoke, so

great was the dread of the arch duelist,
Mike Johnson.

" Will no one in such a mass of gene-
rotts men, be my second V repeated the
lawer in a louder tone.

" I will," said a shrill, trumpet like
voice, in the outskirts of the crowd, and a

tall, commanding form, with bravery
written on his brow, and the eagle's eye
beneath it, made his wav to the centre

ing Johnson, with h uniting glance,
before which the latter for uu instant
quailed.

The question, "who is he?" circulated
among ihe lookers on, but no one could
answer; no one had ever seen him beforj, jand yet everybody would have sworn to
iiis courage, so bold and yet tranquil was
iiis bearing.

" Who are you ?" inquired the duelist,
recovering his presence of mind.

" A stranger from Texas."
" But who will >ouch for your resoec-

| tabilitv
" 1 can give you vouchers suLhcient,

replied the stranger, frowning until Lis
brows looked frightful, and then stooping
forward, he whispered something in John¬
son's ear, audible lo him nlone.
"I am satisfied," said the duelist

aload, and trembling perceptibly. " Co¬
lonel Morton, will you serve as my
fliend ?"
The individual last addressed give his

assent.
" Now let us adjourn to souce private

room to arrange preliminaries," remarked
the stranger ; and the principals and se-
conds let". ihu crowd, llien increasing eve-

ry minute, and v-xoiied nearly to madness
by the thick crowding events of the last
hour.
The meeting took place the following

night, in a dark room, with the door lock-
ed, and the two seconds on the outride.
Tiie principals were placed in opposite
corners of 1I13 room, which CM twenty
ft-it square, aud each was armed \vkli a

large Bowie knife, nothing more, It was
mitiuighl, a night without moon or sters.
Black, pitchy clouds enveloped the sky,
and a light, sifting mist rendered the
shadows of the earth more intense..
Hence this room where the duel was

about to begin, was wrapped in rayless
darkness. The combatants could not
even see the blades of their own knives.

At first they stooped, and stealthily
untied aud took off their shoes, so as to

make '.lie least possible noise in walking
over the floor. The same thought hud
struck them both ct the same time, torna-
nceuvre for the vantage ground.
Thomas moved in a circle, softly as a

cat around the department till he got
within a few feet of the corner where his
enemy had first been placed, and then
paused to listen. For four or five se¬

conds he could hear nothing in the grave¬
like silence, but the quick beats of bis
own busy heart. Presently, however,
there crept into his ear a scarcely audi¬
ble sound, as of suppressed breathing in
the corncr of the room which he had pre¬
viously left; and then he knew that hi-
fi*.- was trying the same slra agem. Tin
ruse was repeated thrice wiiu a like re

suit. At length Thomas concluded U>

stand perfectl,- still and await Johnson'^
approach. Motionless, now himself, ana

all ear, soon he could distinguish a sof
ru-tling uoUe, like the dropping ®f
tlakes of wool, circling around the door,
and gradually approaching him.

.

At last. iiueD the sound »pye*red with¬

in about three feet of the lawyer's po»i-
. « v .- Hounding plung<

with his knife, aimed in the dark, mi

where he supposed his foe ts be. lii
blade struck against that of the other, an i

»parks ot tire rolled at the tierce colli¬
sion. and fell expiring to the floor.
And then, for an insiast, the seconds

without the door hkard tne sharp ringing

if steel, a groan, a fall, and all again was
silent as the tomb. The duel at mid- I
light bad ended ; but how ? They were
appalled at the terrible question. ;
Wailing some minutes, and hearing <

nothing more. Colonel Morion and the
stranger prepared n'light, unlocked the
ioor and entered. The spectacle was
nost affecting. There lay the bloody
corpse of the duelist Johnson, mangled
dreadfully, and above it stood the erect
form of the lawyer Thomas, unhurt, cot a
cut on his skin, or a rent in his clothing,
but weeping as if his heart were broken.]
He started back as the flashing ligbt jdazzled his eyes, and growing pale as the

dead at his feet, exclaimed in accents of,
immeasurable anguish: ". Oh, God ! how
shall I endure to meet my dear Emma
with this muderous gore on my hands !
Such stains would defile the very gates
of heaven, aud blacken the floor of hell
itself."
He did, however, afterward* meet Em¬

ma and her babe; but we shall not try to
paint the scene. A week subsequently,
he was blown to pieces in his own office,
while employed iu writing after night. The
assassin was not known, but supposed to
be a younger brother of the duelist John¬
son.
The stranger who acted in the combat

as the second of Thomas, was indeed as
he said, from Texas, and then traveling
through Mississippi, and was the bravest
man, perhHps, iliai ever drew the breath
of life, James Howie, who fell only with
the fall of the Alamo, vhen his red Lnife
was drun1! with the blood of tke Mexi-
cans.
Reader..But the tu.ral. You promis¬

ed us a moral.
Writer..The sa^ie moral wbicb lies

at the bottom of all true stories, if they
be read rightly. 1 give you this, and can

give you no mow; that the circumstances
which make men make also their actions,
as the history of many r. New Englander,
besides poor Thomas, in the .South can
attest. Therefore, never strongly Con¬
demn the deeds of ihe common humanity,
until you shall have realized their mate¬
rial and spiritual situation in all its mathe¬
matical and moral dimensions. The les¬
son studied well, will render you wiser
and probably happier men.

TliK It: D WIG.
UX THE OLD 'UX.

'. And, Fanny, said the pretty Mr*.
Mellison, a beautiful young widow of
twenty-five, concluding a series of direc¬
tions to her confidential vailing maid, ' if
Mr. Thomas Tutupkius cails, you way
show him up.'

* The red haired one ?' asked the wait¬
ing maid with illegible scorn.

.Yes, Fanny, the gentlemen with au¬
burn hair. Show him up immediately.
Bui if his cousin Henry asks for me, 1 am
uol nt home.'

'1 hate to tell Lim so/ said the waiting
maid.

4 Why, Fanny, have you any consci¬
entious scruples about saying that 1 am
net at home to him ?'

* 0 dear, uo ma'am! I'd just as leave
say you'd gone tolloxbury ou a visit to
your relatives, and wouldn't be back for
a week; it's my duty, ma'am. But 1
hate to disappoint such a nicc, pretty-
spoken, dark haired, genteel young gen¬tleman r.s Mr. Ilenry.'

* How much ilid he give you to advo¬
cate his cause, Fanny V

' Not a penny, ma'am. I'd hare you-know I scorn a bribe. And 1 never see
the color of hi« money, and don't kuow
whether he is rich or poor. Bull declare
it's & burning shame, and everybody says
so, to see that youug man wasting awaylike a tailer candle, in consumption, and
you always snubbin' cf him. at the same
.true you're nllbrdic' every encourage¬
ment. to thnt stupid, red-haired, ordinary
chap.his cousin. There. I've spoken
my mind, ma'am, I feel relieved, even if
you was to dismiss me the next blessed
minuce. 0, mitV.in, you'r rich and inde¬
pendent now, why.since you've made up
your mind to :narry again.don'ty^u lake
up with iir. Henry's oti'er? lie is so

sensible, feprighily and handsome.'
' So was my firs', husband,' said the

widow with s. flight sigh.
* More reason why you shouldn'tmarry

a lump of ugliness,'said vauny.
¦You didn't know the late Mr. Melli-

son?' said his relic;.
* No ma'am.'
* Well, I'll tell you a secret. He was

maner of the house. Fanny.'
4 Well, ma'am, and wasn't thai right?'
' He ruled me rigidly, Fanny, and I

got shockingly tired of obeying orders,
like a private in a marching regiment.
a« 1 have made up my mind wheal mar¬
ried again that 1 would marry a man
whom I could rule. Now, Mr. Tomp¬
kins is just the sort of a person 1 was

looking for; lie is nil gentleness and do¬
cility. Ho you under--and me now ?'

' Yes'm," said Fanny, sulkily dropping
¦i sarcastic courtesy. * And I wish youjoy of your bargain. A nasty red-haired
-l.iug!' she added as she banged out of
.he room, and slammed the door behind
her.
The echo of her exit had hardly died

tv> ay, when the door opened, and the ele¬
gant Harry Tompkins made bis appear-
nice.

* You here !' exclaim*** vbe widow in a
marked to"" displeasure.

¦ Ves, Maria,' replied the yoang man,
iirmly. ' 1 knew you were at borne, and
I bravnd jour anger for the sake of see¬

ing you once more, or of knowing youriinal decision.'
* I reject your offer, sir,' said the 'ady,

lecidedly, with many thanks for the ho¬
nor. 1 have already bestowed my band
apon your cousin.*

* Iv'is well for bim that be is my cousin,
o'herwin;.*

4 Sir i this is not a tone to make use of
in nsy presence,* said the widow ; ",you
nave no right to employ it. Retire, and

when you are in a better temper, per-
baps 1 may receive you as a friend.'

. Maria/ said the young man, « may
fou never hare occasion to regret your
:ourse. Adieu 1 May you be happy.'
And without trusting himself with fur¬

ther word* he retreated from the pr»*cuceof the widowed beauty.
' lie it very handsome and accomplish¬ed.* sighed the lady. "If he had re¬

mained five minutes longer, my eyeswould have betrayed my admiration..
What a pity be has a will of his own.'
The »exi per»on who entered after a

long interval, was the favored suitor. He
was dressed in very bad taste, but the
crying sin of his appearance was his ua>
fortunate head of hair. Yet he seemed
proud of his'burning shame,' for he wore
it long and curled and frequently ran hi*
fingers through it, as he glanced at its
startling brilliancy reflected in the latgemirror.

' So you're comc at last,* said the wi¬
dow. severely.

. Yes'm,' answered the faTordd suitor,
very umidly. 'I ant behind the time'm,
but 1 had to -wait'm.'

.Waitr sir, where hare reu Keen V
' BarborVrn,' said the terrified youth,

eastiug another surreptitious look at the
minor. * 1 - . ¦L,e

. Have you arranged your wardrobe
for the approaching ceremony,* asked the
widow.

. Yes'uq. I hope, you'll, like 'cm; blue
coat, bright buttons, yellow vest, buff ker¬
sey*. pumps, aud bowknot ribbons ia
'em.'

' Ridiculous!' said the ladv imperiously.
Countermand the order. You must be
dressed in blaok.^

' Yes'm, yes'm.' answered the bride,
groom, with hurried emphasis.

' 1 am going out in iheoarriace, now.
a shopping,' said the lady, ' and 1 waat
v ou to go with me.'

. Yes'm, c<rtainly.happy, proud.
dear Mariathe la»t words came out
with a jerk, aud were received with a
frown.

' King that bell,' said the lady.Mr. Tompkius jerked the bell eo ner¬

vously, that the handle camu off. lie re¬
ceived a severe reprimand for his awk¬
wardness. Fanny answered the bell, aud
was direeled to loll the couchmun to har¬
ness ; bul she caiu« buck to ssy that ht
wouldn't go out again, aa he'd boon qui
twice already thai morning.

' This il it to bo a poor, Jon* woman I'
t-aid the lady bursting into tears. ' bond
bini up here, Fanny.'
John made bis appearance. Ho was a

burly Englishman, evidently fond <*t
strong beer.

' Shall I remonstrate with him, Ma¬
ria ?' abked Mr. Tompkins, wry timidly.

' Remonstrate!' repeated the lady, with
a scornful smile, 'if you bad (be spiritof a man.'

'1 thought you didn't like spirit, said
Mr. Tompkins.

' There arc occasions, sir,' said the
widow, but her tnorlilicalion out short bar
utterance. 4
'My dear fellow,' said Mr. Tompkins <.

the coachman, ' 1 think you ought to
consid.*

' You bean't my missus, be you?' said
the coachman surlily ; 'When 1 drivo for
you, you can give me your advice. I al¬
ters looks to my employer.'
'Then why did you not obey my or¬

ders?' asked the widow.
'Cause 1 ain't a nigger.a blackamoor,'

answered the coachman surlily! " and
flesh aud blood can't stand your goiogon.'

' Ob, if Henry were here 1' said tba wi¬
dow.

. Fire and Furies!' shouted Tompkins,pulling off his red vrig, and flinging it into
the face of the coachmaa. ' What do you
mean, scoundrel, by speaking in that
manner? You are dismissed, do you
hear? and leave the room directly.'

' Not for tbe likes of you,' anawered
the coachman doggedly.
The next moment he lay sprawling on

hi* back, by a stunning blow, seieuiibcaU
ly planted midway between his organs of
vision. Not liking a repetition of tha
same, the coachman picked himself up,and retired in dismay.'What does this transformation mean?'
asked the widow gasing in astonishment
at tbe dark locks of b«r bclligerant defso.
der.

. Simply this' was his «p|f.4 tbatTho.
mas Tompkins and Ilenry Tompkins ara
the same. You wanted to marry an im¬
becile ; I determined to make such a
character ridiculous, and have, therefore,
thanks to Uogla, bc«sn playing an assu¬
med part. Yet, dear Maria, 1 will lake
no undue advantage of yoa, and if you
ire afraid to marry a man, I'll resign myslaims in fa7or of tbe next blockhead youiiscovcr.'

. Tbere is my hand.' said the widow,
blushing, ' I am satisfied. But waa Fas.
ay iu the plot?'

' Necessarily ; but tbia is the only mai¬
ler sheerer deceivedjou in.'
So lb 3 widow mamcd a second time a

man of spirit; but he waa no tyrant, and
Ihe household authority waa amicably(bared between them. Tbe coachman,
wonderfully improved by having a tight
master, was retained in his place, and ns.
ver ventured to refuse te barneis,- . be¬
cause,' as be astuerd a crony of his, who
drove a pea-green cab, * Mr. Tompkioa
was a wonderful bard hitter.'
Dmnuro rut Hocus..An old fallow

was turned out of doors for disrespectfulbehavior repairing to thi next neither,he hailed him with a 'Good morning. Mr.
X.' Good morning Johnny,' was tha re*
ply. "Well, neighbor G. and I have been
dividing the house.' 'Ah ! Johnny how
did you divide it V.Ha ! ha! ba ?.Wbyfbe took the inside and gave me the out¬
side.'
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